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He:    I  am  sure  you  would  better  take  me  instead  of  Ed,  dear. 
"  But  Ed  says  he  will  be  back  in  a  year." 


I'll  be  back  from  the  Klondike  m  two  years. 


LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 
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ALL  ABUAKI )  ! 

JUST  two  minutes  more. 
O  Tempus,  stand  still  I 
:>!:ind  sdll,  I  implore, 
OiiL-  moment  until 
I  liavf  time  to  reflect 

I  )n  \vh;U  I  would  say  : 
'  ^ive  me  time  to  collect 

My  senses,  I  pray, 
Until  I  have  said"' 

What  my  courage  wa^ 
mounting 
To  say— when,  instead, 

I  was  stupidly  counting 
The  moments  that  fled. 

O  Tempus,  you're  Hying  I 
A  plague  on  this  parting^ — 
This  flying,  good-bying — 
Tliis  smiling  and  smarting ; 

A  plague,  loo,  upon 
This— heavens,  it's  starting! 
A/l  aboard! — 
There,  she's  gone. 

Olicer  Ilerford. 


LOVE  AND  FOLLY.  7 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


WHEN  POLLY  WAS  MY  SWEET- 
HEART. 

■\X/HEN  I'ollv  was  mv  sweetheart 

The  davs  went  dancing  bv 
As  lightly  as  her  laughter. 
Her  mocking,  or  her  sigh  ; 
,   She  brought  the  sunshine  with  her, 
A  dawn  ol'  new  delight. 
.And  left  me  when  we  parted 
To  dream  of  her  all  night. 

When  Polly  was  mv  sweetheart 

1  knew  no  sordid  care  ; 
What  gold  could  keep  its  lustre 

Beside  her  glinting  hair  ; 
And  who  was  I,  to  envv 

The  proudest  of  the  land. 
That  felt  but  lately  on  me  , 

The  touch  of  her  dear  hand  1 


When  Pollv  was  my  sweetheart 
And  vowed  she  loved  me  true 
1  had  not  guessed  the  lurking 

Of  guile  in  eves  so  blue  : 
Or  that  a  cheek  can  offer 
The  same  delicious  rose 
To  greet  a  wooer's  coming, 
And  speed  him  when  he  goes. 

When  Polly  was  mv  sweetheart  — 

Oh.  idle  tnne  and  blind ! 
Its  memories  blow  backward 

With  cverv  April  wind 
Until,  if  I  could  suffer 

The  jov  and  pain  of  yore, 
1  should  not  mind  her  making 

A  fool  of  me  once  more,        yi.  R.  iV. 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


LOVF  AND  FOLLY. 
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But  nowadiivs  the  merry  lavs 
Need  no  slicIi  hard  pursuing.  O! 

They  "catch"  the  man.  and  sometimes  can 
Do  very  pretty  wooing,  O! 

Ollto  Cuslting. 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


THE  HEART'S  TRIBUNAL. 

T^HE  heart  her  own  tribunal  hath 

When  love  is  captive  at  the  bar 
However  wayward  be  his  path  — 
However  soiled  his  pinions  are. 

Just  so  he  sinneth  not  towaid  her. 
Though  there  be  none  to  take  his 
part 

And  witness  swear,  and  court  demur  - 
"Not  guilty"  tinds  the  heart  1 

Martha  GiU>crl  JUikiiiion. 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 
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NO  DOUBT. 

Cynthia  (who  tries  to  live  elegantly  in  New  Yoik  on  84,000  a  year)     Poor  old  John  Miner,  all  his 
property  gone,  and  dying  iir  a  hospital  ! 
"Calm  yourself,  Cynthia.    The  chances  are  old  John  is  dying  a  lot  more  comfortably  than  we 
aie  living." 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


YRTILLA  smiles  too  sweet  on  wealthy  me 
'  ^  And  honeyed  Chlons  fills  one  with  reQ;ret 
Swift-scornful  Phyllis  buzzes  like  a  hee 
And  handsome  Sappho  is  an  arch  coquette. 

My  fortune,  heart,  and  \mu  .ancestral  tree- 
Shall  not  by  these  be  carved  and  made  to  fall : 

But  one  apart  my  valentine  shall  be — 
Dear  Laura,  asking  nothing,  takes  it 

0.  T 


LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


''Why  on  earth  did  you  bring  your  prayer-book  to  the  burlesque?' 
"I  always  carry  it  hi  niy  hand  dining  Lent." 


LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 
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BUSINESS. 


Poor  thing!    YoLir  marriage  is  not  a  success,  is  it?" 

Professional  Beauty     Oh,  I  don't  l<now.    I  receive  all  the  alimony  I  claimed 
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LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


CONJUGAL  REPARTEE. 

"Jack,  dear,  il  isn't  a  bit  nice  of  you  to  let  sucli  small  troubles  worry  you  so  soon  after  our  marriage.' 
"They  do  seem  insignificant  when  I  tliink  of  that." 


LOVE  AND  FOLLY. 


153 


A  DESERT  SPOON.  "She  prr.clicfs  at  home  on 


He:    What  wil!  the  world  say  at  our  divorce? 

The  Millionaire  Spouse-    That  a  Ibo!  and  his  money  are  soon  parted. 


She:    There's  Mrs.  Smith,  ;ind  her  uncle  was  only  buried  yesterday. 

"There  is  only  one  death  in  hci  family  that  would  keep  that  woman  at  home." 
"  Whose  ? 

"  Her  own." 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


She:  Before  we  were  married  you  used  to  say  I  was  an  angel. 

"  Dad  used  to  tell  me  there  were  three  celehrjted  liars  in  our  town;  that  my  brother  was  one, 
and  I  the  otlier  two.'' 


'APRIL  SHOWERS  BRING  MAY  FLOWERS. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


ivrl-EDGED  with 


;olutions  pious, 
Far  away  though  she  be  mgh  us, 
Moves  the  maid  demure. 
<     Dots  the  xgis  of  ilevotion 
!■     From  all  temporal  emotion 

Keep  her  thoughts  secure? 

Forty  days,  serene,  unrufHed, 

Ears  to  worldly  sounds  close-muffled, 

Time  passed  as  a  dream; 
Dream,  perchance  of  pure  deeds  votive, 
Or  were  raiment  fine  its  motive? 

Good  or  goods  its  theme? 

Then  the  chrysalis  outgrowing. 
To  a  life  with  splendor  glowing 

She  again  is  born. 
Never  knows  maid  greater  glory. 
Be  she  in  life,  song  or  story, 

Th.an  on  Easter  morn. 


ll'uod  l.cvcHc  Wilson. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


He  declares  he  will  win  me,  if  it  takes  torevei.    I  suppose  he  thinks  the  time  will  come  when  I  am  so  old  I  will  have  to  take  him. 
"  Yes,  he  says  he  will  have  you  in  another  six  inonllis. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


WHEN  Ruby  sings  the  songs  of  praise, 
I  quite  forget  my  worldly  ways, 
And  only  list  angelic  lays. 

Her  voice  soars  high  and  higher; 
It  seems  that  e'en  the  minister 
In  glances  gives  his  love  to  her, 
Nor  text  to  him  doth  e'er  recur. 
When  Ruby's  in  the  choir. 

Her  prayerful  pleadings  seem  to  rise. 
Appealing  both  to  weak  and  wise, 
Until  they  reach  the  vaulted  skies 

And  join  with  angel  lyre; 
And  vet  1  fear  the  songs  that  roll 
In  tuneful  rhyme  to  Heaven's  goal 
Beseech  the  heart  instead  of  soul  — 

When  Ruby's  in  the  choir. 

Jiov  Farrcll  Greene. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


IB 


WITH  CARE. 

The  Mothf-r:  You  don't  mean  to  s;iy,  my  dear,  tliat  you  permitted  yourself  to  sit  on  his  lap? 
The  Daughter;  Don't  lie  alarmed,  mamma.    1  rested  partly  on  my  toes. 


TURN  ABOUT  IS  FAIR  I^LAY. 
Dedicated  to  certain  ladies  who  are  fond  of  wearing  borrowed  plumage. 


18 


MAIDS,  W1V» 


THE  NIGHT  BEFORE  HER  WEDDIN'' 


i  liear  you  are  in  (or  running  oft  witli  anotlier  nian"s  wife.    l*oor,  despised  creature 
"  I  am  not  altogether  despised,  inadame.    He  sends  me  tlowers  every  day.'' 


MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


A  SUMMER  SCENE. 


"  The  second  time  I  saw  him  I  was  engaged  to  him," 
What  caused  the  delay?" 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 
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MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 


LIFE  IN  THE  METROPOLIS. 

"  Oil,  John  !    No  looni  for  a  trunk  !    Why  not  put  it  in  the  air-shaft  bedroom  ?  " 
"Can't;  there's  a  bandbox  there  already." 


MAIDS,  WIVES  AND  WIDOWS. 
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NOT  His  FAULT. 

"  Pardon  iiie,  madame,  but  is  one  ol  tlie  persons  a  man?" 
"They  are  both  women." 

"  Oil,  Venus  !  !    Anotlier  arrow  wasted!  " 


Tell  us  how  you  first  discovered  your  daugliter  Iiad  t:ilents  for  the  operatiL^  stag 
"  Wei',  even  in  the  cradle  she  was  the  most  quarrelsome  child  I  ever  knew." 


AN  EXPEDIENT. 
"Let's  go  to  the  roof  garden  to-night." 

"  I  don't  dare  leave  the  baby,  dear." 

"Well,  I  tell  you  what  we'll  do.    /'//  go." 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


RECIPROCITY. 

"  Pop,  I  wish  you  wouldn't  smoke  when  I  am  around." 
"Why  not,  Willie?" 

"  Well,  I  don't  when  yoie  are  around." 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


Mr.  FooTiNiT  :    Do  you  think  it  rude  to  ask  a  lady  her  age? 
"  Yes,  but  not  so  rude  as  to  try  and  guess  it." 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 
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Suitor  :    In  my  present  precarious  position,  sir,  and  with  ray  small  salary,  I  don't  think 
there  is  any  possibility  of  my  being  able  to  support  your  daughter. 
"  Then  what  under  heavens  do  you  want  to  marry  her  /or?  " 
"  Because  I  raay  lose  the  position  I  now  hold." 
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INEQUALITIES  OF  CULTURE. 

A  New  York  man  reading  a  letter  from  a  Boston  girl. 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


9 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


Thi':  Captain  (boisterously):    Come.  mKI  iikui,  brace  up!    What's  g^ot  into  you? 
"If  you  don't  put  me  ashore  you'll  very  soon  see." 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


"So  that's  your  sister;  and  I  suppose  that  gentleman  in  the  military  uniform  is  your  father." 


ALL  SHE  ASKED. 

He  (at  the  soiree):    Mav  1  not  offer  voli  some  refreshment? 
"Yes.     lust  give  nie  a  few  minutes  to  myself." 
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LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


THE  ONLY  PPl 


20 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


SOME  ADVANTAGES  OF  A  COLLEGE  EDUCATION. 


A  DIRECT  APPEAL. 

Hk:    Do  vou  believe  that  money  lias  a  personality? 
She  :     I  don't  know.    Why  ? 

"  Here's  a  telegram  I  just  got  from  my  wife  at  the  seashore,  addressed  to  '  One  Hundred  Dollars,'  in  my  care. 
"  Wiiat  does  it  say  ?  " 

"  It  says  ■  Come  at  once.' 
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LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


She:    What  do  you  want? 
"  Rest !" 

"  Well,  you  better  call  in  at  the  graveyard,  down  on  the  next  lot." 


■  Were  ihe  sanitary  police  in  your  house  this  afternoon 
"  They  were." 

"What  was  the  matter?" 

"  1  was  smoking  that  cig'ar  you  gave  me. 
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LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


'I  plav  poller  \\\ih  ihe  old  man  and  make  love  to  his  daughter," 
"Is  it  a  winning  game?" 

"Well,  I  expect  soon  to  hold  a  hand  that  will  beat  his. 


LORDS  OF  CREATION. 


29 


Do  you  mean  to  say  that  your  daughter  hasn't  tolil  yt)u  tliat  she  was  engaged  to  me?" 

"No.    I  told  her  not  to  bother  me  with  those  affairs  unless  she  intended  to  get  married. 


Well,  if  that  dog-  hasn't  superhuman  instinct  !     He  recognizes  your  portrait  of  me,  Dick. 
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ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS' 


.    ■  -  AT  TRINITY 

A BURST  of  airy  wings  outspread, 
Roseites  (she  calls  them  c/iaux), 
A  bit  of  lace,  a  fluff  of  tulle, 
An  artful  bud  or  two 
To  match  the  pinkv  bloom  that  sweeps 
Across  her  check,  and  that. 

The  essence  of  simplicity-  v--'  

Is  Pei^iry  s  Sunday  hat  :  1 


When  bravely  down  the  aisle  it  goes 

In  time  for  morning  prayer, 
What  envy  pouts  upon  the  lips 

Of  every  rival  fair  ! 
And  who  can  wonder  that  the  chants 

Are  sung  a  trifle  flat, 
With  all  the  choir  looking  straight 

At  Peggy's  Sunday  hat? 


^  -  '  'if 


■^'"r-:^'^  I,  sitting  in  tiie  pew  behind.  :  Tif 


,  sitting  in  the  pew  behind 

Through  sermon,  psalm  and  hvmn 
Am  baffled  by  the  curve  and  droop 

Of  that  provoking  brim. 
I  long  to  brush  my  finger-tips. 

In  one  audacious  pat- 
Across  the  rippled  hair  half-hid 

By  Peggy's  Sunday  hat- 


But  patience  !    When  the  bells  ring  out 

To  set  the  crowd  astir, 
And  in  the  porch  a  flock  of  lads 

Waits  for  a  smile  from  her, 
For  me  she  has  a  glance  so  shy 

My  heart  grows  warm  thereat, 
And  homeward  walks  my  London  tile 

With  Peggy's  Sunday  hat. 

M.  £.  IV. 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


AT    THE  OPERA. 


'T^HE  Opera  Season  cannot  fail 
-L      To  capture  rich  society. 

For  those  who  are  not  musical 
At  least  love  notoriety  ; 

And  box-holders  are  put  on  show- 
Each  night  with  grave  formality 

(The  programmes  name  them  in  a  row, 
Explaining  their  locality). 


The  intermission  curtain  drops  — 

A  thousand  glasses  glare  at  them  ; 
While  half  as  many  naughty  fops 

Their  printed  names  compare  with  them. 
The  ''gallery  god''  looks  smiling  down, 

Informing  all  the  neighbors  that; 
'  The  fat  girl  in  the  ermine  gown 

Is  Miss  De  Vere  Von  Taborstadt. 


They  all  belong  to  the  elite, 

Their  blood  is  blue- — supposedly; 
Though  some  have  known  the  smell  of  meat, 

And  some  sold  socks  composedly. 
Their  daughters  make  a  rare  display  — 

The  mothers  in  complicity  — 
With  costumes  cut  decollete, 

Regardless  of  publicity. 


'That  bald-head,  seated  by  the  rail, 

Who  parts  his  hair  so  tastily, 
Once  languished  in  the  county  jail 

For  getting  rich  too  hastily. 
The  red-haired  girl  in  salmon  pink  — 

Her  maiden  name  was  Ogleman  — 
Has  been  divorced  three  times.  I  think, 

And  now  has  hooked  a  nobleman." 


So,  while  the  tongue  of  scandal  vvags. 

The  exhibition  flourishes  ; 
And,  as  the  gossip  never  flags, 

The  interest  never  perishes. 
They  cannot  miss  this  scrutiny  ; 

But  we  will  grant,  in  charity, 
There  is  one  thing  they  fail  to  see  — 

Their  manifest  vulgarity. 
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ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


ALL    FOR    A  BIRD 


A  GOOEi 


E   FOR  TWO. 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


'His  father  left  several  millions  and  he  hasn't  brains  cnoui^h  to  realize  it." 
"Poor  fellow!    What  can  he  do?" 

"Well,  he's  got  to  choose  between  Medicine  and  the  L'nited  States  Senate. 


22 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


The  Hon.  Humphrey  Slider,  5  p.  m.  :  My  friends,  what  we  need  is  to  fix  our 
minds  on  higher  things — in  our  readings,  in  our  conversations,  in  our  entertainments. 


The  Hon.  Humphrey  Slider,  8.40  p.  m.  :  I  thought  that  in  such  attire,  and  in  such  company,  I  would  pass  unnoticed  ; 
but — shades  of  Browning! — the  whole  society  has  fixed  its  mind  on  the  same  idea 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


A    HOPEFUL  PROSPECT. 

Shk  ;    Of  course,  there  will  never  be  an  American  Pope. 
The  Bkother  :    Why  not?    Isn't  there  a  Pope  Manufacturing  Company  in  this  country? 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 
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ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


Mr.  Fat'imashkr  :    She's  looking  right  at  me  new. 

"Go  along — she's  only  guessing  at  your  weight. 


ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS. 


WHEN   THE   SCOTCH   DIALECT  REACHES  JAPAN. 
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